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“I dbn't,"~-reiorle<1 Dnisl!|*. 
spirit. “He >r based me all tlie way 
down here. Be'* the bane of mv'Hffe- 
You can look.to Mr. Franklin for dam 

ages.” 

• *1 shall" said Miss Bicknel! aeWly. 

-End then, addressing the men who 
were picking up glass preparatory to 
raising the fhllen section of boxes, she 
added: “What you men fussing over 
there? Remember that’s all gov’ment 


REPAIRING WORK 

Is often more difficult than new w>ork, 
requiring more care and judgment. 
We make a specialty of exnert plumb¬ 
ing-repairs. No matter now simple 
or how complicated the. repairs or ad¬ 
justments may be? we can handle 


them to your satisfaction 
charges are moat moderate. 
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G. M. JOHNSTONE 

Plumber, 

47 Warren Street, 

Bloomfield, N. J* 

Telephone No. 1171-w 
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DON’T BE DR8PONDK N 

when you are not feeling sell and »rr 
blue and moody. Take a dmr 
through the country and let Nature 
restore your ipirits and help you bs*.w 
to health and cheerfulneas by jreum* 
a good horae and comfortable rig »i 
the Bloomfield Uvery Stable 
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You'd better see what these letters nre 
doing underneath the mailing boVN 
He stood back while the fussy little 
woman came forward and picked the 
letters out of the accumulated soil. 
She acanued them closely—there were 
three In all—and then she looked hesi¬ 
tatingly around the office. 

“These must have allpped through 
the crack In the mailing box,” she* 
said after awhile. “Here’s a bhl from 
Fryer &, Kermlt for Anson Rowell. 
Come to think of It, Anson's dead ibirr 
five years, and Fryer & Kermlt went 
bankrupt anyway, so there’s no harm 
done there! And here’s a postal card 
for Mrs. Beebe, saying that Burns & 
Co. ain’t got the sample of blue 
cloth she asked for, and. land. M's 
dated two years back, so that don't 
make no matter either, because Mrs. 
Beebe’s wearing black now anyway. 
And—here’s a letter for—mercy me. 
are you there, Drosilly Fowler? Here, 
Gregory, give that letter_1o Drusilly 
while I boas these men.” 8be thrust 
a yellowed embossed envelope into 
Gregory's hand and turned a wav. 

He came toward Druallla. hla eyes 
fixed on the missive In his band, hla 
face white beneath Its coat of tan. 
When be spoke hiae voice was thick 
with emotion. 

. “Drusilla, here’s a letter Miss Funny 
just found under the mailing box. 
Like ps net it’s been there all this last 
ten years, ever since 1 mailed It one 
night before Valentine’s day. I never 
understood—why—you—never answer 
ed it,” be said with slow emphasis as 
she took the letter from him. “Now I* 
know, but I suppose it’s too late. 

She opened the missive with shaking 
fingers and drew from within a lacy 
and flowered valentine. {.Wreaths of 
roses and forgetmenpts surrounded 
two loving hearts, and underneath was 
a printed verse that wai heavily un¬ 
derscored in Ink: 

like Whils I protest my heart is thins 
. I would inquire If thins Is mine. 


Two paths of equal length—one through a garden 
of glades and glens—the other over a dusty lane. 
Which would you take? The Lehigh Valley 
leads through a picturesque principality—refreshes 
you while you re on your way—leaves a train of 
impressions that live in your mind. You breathe 
atmosphere filtered by mountain and nil. You 
travel with profit—ana it costs no more. Safety 
reduced to a system —comforts brought up to the 
last word of luxuru —a train that s a precedent 


33-36 Washington Street 

Bloomfield, N. J 

OPEN DAY AND NIGHT. 
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take chances—not gambling 


is the man who can 
chances, but legitimate business or investment chances 
to his profit. 

The man with ‘ 'money in the bank" can afford to take 
these chances—he isn't necessarily obliged to turn 
down every good opportunity for jack of the “initial 
payment.” fc » 

A savings^acccunt gives him the m?ney]to me in such 
emergencies. 

It also protects him if he wants to use some of his 
earnings. 


High Noon on the Lehigh from New \ ork 

from Philadelphia 


12.50 p 

Over a rock ballast roadbed that s a pattern to 


the builders of roads. Automatic safety block 
signals that never sleep. Through to Niagara 
Falls—and connects with the Grand Trunk at 
Buffalo for Chicago and the West. Three other 
fast trains each way each day. 
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NEWARK 


through ^whitih 6,ooo depositors are nearer financial 
independence with every dollar they have saved. 

We should like YOU to open an account with us. As 
little as $2 will start it—as much more as you like. 


N«w«rlt Ticket OCe«i i 
211 Market Street 
Telephone: 287 Market 

Philadelphia Ticket Offie** s 

900 Cheatnut Street. 151 S. Broad Street. 
Reediod Terminal an all Philadelphia 
A Reading Office*. 

Telephone: Walnut 2325. 


New York Ticket Office, l 

1460 Broadway,3SS Broadway .245 Broad- 
war’ 9+ Broadway. Hudson Tube Sta- 
doaa at Cortiandt and 35rd Street*, 
22S Fifth A venae, til Want L2Sth Street, 
Pean a y Fra n lp Ferric*. 

T eiephotket: • l 

FreakHa 1601 or ier*ey City 2000. 
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“Oh, this ought to have come before 
—it ought to have come beforeT’ she 
cried passionately. 

“la It too late now, DrriaiHa?” asked 
Gregory aoftiy. “It’s neter too late to 
be happy—If you want to be,” be sug¬ 
gested 

*'l waat to be," algbed Drusilla con¬ 
tentedly, and then later she added. 
“Who would have thought that goat 
of Fragklin's would prove a blessing 
In disguise?” 

Little River folk watched agape, and 
nobody .but those two understood why 
Gregory Ware and Drusilla Fowler 
led the Franklins' pet goat home with 
inch solicitude or why Gregory bought 
it afterward and changed its name to 
Valentine. 

“It can browse In the south meadow. 
He’ll make a nice playmate—for some- 
b» added vamvdr. 
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The first building Into which she 
might safety turn was the poetefflee. 
It stood at the corner of the main 
xtreet and the road that ran to the 
river - The doors were usually wide 
open even in this wintry weather, and 
there would be friendly bands to help 
her In and to close the portals against 
Ibe invasion* of Billy. Once she glanc¬ 
ed behind and saw his waving gray 
whiskers and the glitter of hla evil eye 
and renewed her speed. 

At lastJthe postoffice. Drusilla dash¬ 
ed across the street up the wide stone 
steps and reached the top as the fren- 
eied goat clattered hla boots on the 
bottom one. 


Gregory beef saidTo Ber that there 
was something to be settled between 
them. “You’ll know tomorrow, Dru- 
silla, and you'll; believe wbat you get, 
won’t you?” ha had whispered In an 
agony of embarrassment, for Gregory 
was the shiest man in the world. 

And Drusilla bad guessed that he 
whs to confess his love In a valentine, 
and she was radiant with happiness, 
for she would Joyfully believe any¬ 
thing he might; say to her In the ten¬ 
der missive. So she had told him shy¬ 
ly, that she would see what it said and 
soj put him oft while her heart was 
boating wildly.j I 
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By MARION C. ENRIGHT 

Copyright by American Prea* And 
etion. ML 
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Drusiila was conscious 
that big famlHSr hands, warm and 
friendly, grasped ber own and drew 
ter to a place of safety behind a taO 
xroad shouldered figure—Gregory Ware. 

The goat bouhded up the steps and 
slipped through the closing doors, his 
hoofs skating along the oiled floor; 
then be saw hi* reflection In the glass 
front of the tier of letter boxes and 
paused, staring, belligerent, bleating 
angrily. 

Borne one laid a tentative hand on 
bis back and was rewarded with a 
vicious lunge. Billy renewed hla gaae 
Id the glass. He pawed the floor an¬ 
grily; he bleated once more, and then 
Before the horrified onlookers cos'd 
prevent hin^ be bent his head and 
crashed violently Into the glass front, 
shattering It la a thousand flying frag¬ 
ment* and toppling the whole struc¬ 
ture on to the startled postmistress 
and her assistant. 

Fortunately nobody was hurt, not 
even Billy the goat The glass front 
of letter box No. 13 was impaled on 
one horn, and on the other was s Dancy 
smbossod envelope that indoaed a val¬ 
entine. Somewhat subdued, he was 
captured by several citizens of Uttls 
River and tethered to the doorknob. 
Then one sad all went forward to as¬ 
sist in restoring order fen the chaos of 
mall matter. 

Drusilla. pale and frightened, still 
hovered hi the corner into which Greg¬ 
ory Ware had thrust ber and which he 
had left without a word to help clear 
up the wreckage. Fanny Blcknell. the 
sharp faced, sandy haired little paet- 


Tbeu the next jSayJiad come, and 
there was no valentine, and the next 
Drusilla Fowler detested the Frank- l afld the next find It had never come. 
One’ pot goat for It bad all but devas- DhtsiHa had grown very stiff and hurt 
tated her email domain during the aud Gregory bad never come to ask an 
summer. Flower beds had been explanation, and after awhile he went 
trampled, shrubs uprooted, and, as for away to another village and found 
the little kitchen garden near the work there, and Little River saw him 
orchard, the succulent beads of lettuce only occasionally and Drusilla not at 
and later the hard cabbage balls had alL jT v 

fhllsa victims to the Insatiable appe- go Drusilla always avoided going to 
tits of Billy the goat the postofflee on Valentine's day that 

Of course the Franklins were ver^ ^ m igbt evade even the appearance 
sorry about It and tried to confine' 0 f being interested in the anniversary 
BtQy within a hastily constructed 0 f the good saint Bat today—end she 
fiance, bat that sagacious and resource- frowned as she recollected it—there 
fnl animal bad viewed the structure was a matter of sending a money or- 
of wood and wire with a eontemptu* to the city that most be attend- 
ous eye before he utterly demolished ^ to. for so Impecunious cousin 

it end resumed his Invasion of Drusll- bhd written and asked for s loan to 

la’s garden. Drusilla bated him, and tid* over a financial difficulty. Dru- 

the Franklins loved him. sills Fhwler was not a shirker where 

This crisp February morning Dn- ably printed itself, pud so she swal- 
stlia came to the glass door that lei (owed her Yrpugtlance and buttoned 
tram her sitting room Into the south ^reelf into a thick warm cloak and 
porch, and. standing there bathed In pinned cn her moat becoming hat for 
the sunlight, she planned her\ garden [fojsllla had pride In her appearance, 
for the coming year. Her adventures began from the very 

How, Drusilla in ber mind's eye moment she passed out of ber own 
could see the beds blooming once raPd t n to the street The Franklins’ 

snore with roses and pinks and sweet was hungrily browsing on the 

wfffiaaaa. phlox and marigolds and privet hedge that surfoundei his mas- 
mignonette, while tbs baffled Billy ter'a yard, and as he turned his little 
8send through the pehnga. ' ?■ ■ evil eye oo Drusilla sip Involuntarily 

little Bessie Franklin ran through pttered a vicious little “8catT 
her owa y4rd waving an envelope , Billy wheeled about on the pivot of 
ftaotically. “Ob, mother.” Drusilla bis hind legs: reared himself menac- 
heard her shout, ^somebody has sent dropped his bead and made one 

see a valentine!” fiive after Dtu*5lia Fowler. Bot abe 

So this waa St Valentine’s day. had gone. With the speed of an ante- 
Dmallla’s red Up* pressed tnto a thin ’ <ope she bad picked up the skirts of 
red line as she remembered that them ber long cloak' and darted down the 
waa one other thing la the world she street, the angry .goat leaping after 
fiete st ed as heartily as she did the gout her with Id. -rea^ngly swift gait 
Bitty, and that waa fit Valentine's Men dashed to head him off and 
day. The bot color flew to her cheek* * dodged his threatening boms; women 
an she recalled events which had hap- screamed and topk^to the opposite 
paced tan years before and which bad tide of the street; children scattered 
thereafter made that anniversary a tfe Uks chaff until there only remained 
fcm fRhl r day. »n the long street the flying red cloak- 

•he had not boon engaged to Oft*-, j sd form of DrusiOn Fowler and the 
1 Wfift i hut < aa t h e lath of rrfwnr ,; plpjglaft | ra^ coated Bmy ajQat>at. 
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body—some dav 

Ths Ruling 8pirft. 

Sitting at a cafe In Paris one even¬ 
ing. 1 heard a woman’s Idea of ww. 
An affectionate young couple were au¬ 
daciously making love over some ba 
varoiae an chocoiat f The girl wa* 
telling macbere all manner of pretty 
things that ran something like this: 
“Wbat a pity there will be no war aft¬ 
er all! You would have been wounded, 
and 1 should have geme out to nurse 
you th such a pretty costume d'inflr 
mieref*—London Black and White. 
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Richter’s Criticism. 

On sue occasion Hans Richter waa 
present at a concert given by a brother 
c omp os er at which the latter per¬ 
formed a long and not particularly In¬ 
teresting work of his own. When the 
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ON DRAUGHT 
and in BOTTLES 

EVERYWHERE 

BOTTLED AT 
THE BREWERY 
BREWERIES.KEWARK n.j 























































































































































































































































